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July    4,    1776 


"  It  fa  of  infhifbe  moment  tlkal  y««  ilrcMid  pi«p«r\y  «itimat»  the  immense  *»lue  of  yo«r 
HHtioUBl  UNION. '^ 

"Tlifinoiiio  of  AMERICAN,  whioli  }>r)c»g»  »9  yon,  in  yonr  Dationsl  capncity,  moat 
»lwuj-8  exnh  Iho  juet  ptiiKe  of  pallrioitism  "''' 

**  (n  cent^iiipIatinK  the  <»uBe9  which  may  disturb  otr  Onion,  it  occurs,  ai  m  matter  of 
seriouB  (otrr«rn,  that  Krounil  sh.juld  have  been  furnished  for  characterizing  parties  by 
GKogkap    ical  diatriminotions.^^ 

"Tm  the  elDoirry  and  permanency  of  yo«T  Union,  a  gorsmment  for  the  Wrolb  ia  in- 
4ispenMbl«/' — FIk^VMA,  AbbRKsa. 

ROBERT     M.     DE    WITT, 

(Labe  D«  Witt  k  Davvapolt) 

PUBLISHKK, 

1«9  A  1«)£  Nasaas  Street,  (oppesite  the  Park.) 

NEW    YORK.  I 
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W,  H.  TueeoN,  Pti«ter  A  Stereotyper,  24  Beekman  street. 
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"  The  foundation  of  my  preference  is,  that  Mr.  Fillmore  has 
administered  the  executive  government  with  signal  success  and 
ability.  He  has  been  tried,  and  found  true,  faithful,  honest, 
and  conscientious.'' — Henry  Clay. 

*'I  bequeath  to  my  beloved  nephew,  A.  J.  Donelson,  son  of 
Samuel  Donelson,  deceased,  the  elegant  sword  presented  to  me 
by  the  State  of  Tennessee,  with  this  injunction — that  he  fail 
not  to  use  it,  when  necessary,  in  support  and  protection  of  our 
glorious  Union,  and  for  the  protection  of  the  Constitutional  rights 
of  our  beloved  country,  should  they  be  assailed  by  foreign  or 
domestic  traitors.  The  bequest  is  made  as  a  memento  of  my 
high  regard,  affection,  and  esteem,  which  I  bear  to  him  as  a 
high-minded^  honesty  and  honorable  man.'''' — Andrew  Jackson. 

"  If  there  be  those  either  North  or  South,  who  desire  an  ad- 
ministration for  the  North  as  against  the  South,  or  for  the 
South,  as  against  the  North,  they  are  not  the  men  who  should 
give  their  suffi-ages  to  me.  For  my  own  part,  I  know  only  my 
country,  my  whole  country,  and  nothing  but  my  country." 
Millard  Fillmore. 


Entered  according  to  Act  of  Co.vGRFiss,  iw  the  Year  1856, 

By  ROBKHT  M.  DE  WITT, 

Ik  thb  Clerk's  OmcB  of  tdb  District  Court  of  tub  Southern  Distrjci 

OF  Net7  York. 


J.  Craft,  Printer,  29  Ann  Street,  N.  T. 


FILLMORE'S  UNION  SPEECH. 

[As  an  introduction  to  tlicse  songs  for  the  Campaign,  the  speech 
of  our  Union  Candidate — wliieh  covers  the  whole  ground 
of  the  course — is  here  inscribed  to  the  American  People. 
Having  been  extracted,  verbatim,  from  the  reports  of  the 
daily  press,  it  contains  the  demonstrations  of  applause,  as 
they  occurred.] 

Delivered  at  Albany,  Junc^  185G. 
Mr.  Mayor  and  Fellow  Citizens— This  overwhelm- 
incc  demonstration  of  con^fratulation  and  welcome  al- 
most  deprives  me  of  the  power  of  speech.  Here,  nearly 
thirty  years  ago,  I  commenced  my  political  career.  In 
this  building  I  first  saw  a  legislative  body  in  session — 
(Cheers.) — but  at  that  time  it  never  entered  into  tho 
aspirations  of  my  heart  that  I  should  ever  receive  such 
a  welcome  as  this  ia  the  capital  of  my  native  State. 
(Cheers.)  You  have  been  pleased,  sir,  to  allude  to  my 
former  services  and  m}'-  probable  course  if  I  should  be 
again  called  to  the  position  of  Chief  Magistrate  of  the 
nation.  (Applause )  It  is  not  pleasant  to  speak  of 
one's  self,  yet  I  trust  that  the  occasion  will  justify  me  in 
briefly  alluding  to  one  or  two  events  connected  with  my 
last  administration.  (Cheers.)  You  all  know  that,  when 
I  was  called  to  the  executive  chair,  by  a  bereavement 
which  overwhelmed  the  nation  with  grief,  the  coun- 
try was  unfortunately  agitated  from  one  end  to  the  other, 
upon  the  all-exciting  subject  of  slavery.  It  was  then^ 
sir,  that  I  fell  it  my  duty  to  rise  above  every  sectional 
prejudice,  and  look  to  the  welfare  of  the  whole  nation. 
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(Applause.)  I  was  compelled  to  a  certain  extent  to  over- 
come long- cherish 8d  prejudices,  and  disregard  party- 
claims.  (Great  and  prolonged  applause.)  But  in  do- 
ing this,  sir,  I  did  no  more  than  was  done  by  many  abler 
and  better  men  than  myself.  I  was  by  no  means 
the  sole  instrument,  under  Providence,  in  harmonizing 
these  difficulties.  (Applause.)  There  were  at  that  time 
Doble,  independent,  high-souled  men  in  both  houses  of 
Congress,  belonging  to  both  the  great  political  parties 
of  the  country — whigs  and  demorats — who  spurned  the 
character  of  selfish  party  leaders,  (Cheers),  and  rallied 
around  my  administration  in  support  of  the  great  meas- 
ures which  restored  peace  to  an  agitated  and  distracted 
country.  (Cheers.)  By  the  blessings  of  Divine  Provi- 
dence, our  efforts  were  crowned  with  signal  success 
(cheers),  and  when  I  left  the  Presidential  chair,  the  whole 
nation  was  prosperous  and  contented,  and  our  relations 
with  all  foreign  nations  were  of  the  most  amicable  kind. 
(Cheers.)  The  cloud  that  hung  upon  the  horizon  was 
dissipated ;  but  where  are  we  now  ?  Alas !  threatened 
at  home  with  civil  war,  and  from  abroad  with  a  rup- 
ture of  our  peaceful  relations.  I  shall  not  seek  to  trace 
the  causes  of  this  change.  These  are  the  facts,  and  it 
is  for  you  to  ponder  upon  them.  Of  the  present  admin- 
istration I  have  nothing  to  say,  and  can  appreciate  the 
difficulties  of  administering  this  government ;  and  if  the 
present  Executive  and  his  supporters  have,  with  goodin- 
tention  and  honest  hearts,  made  a  mistake,  I  hope  God 
may  forgive  them  as  I  do.  (Loud  and  prolonged  ap- 
plause.) But  if  there  be  those  who  have  brought  these 
calamities  upon  the  country  for  selfish  or  ambitious  ob- 
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jects,  it  is  your  duty,  fellow  citizens,  to  hold  them  to  a 
strict  responsibility.  (Cheers.)  The  agitation  which 
disturbed  the  peace  of  the  country  in  1850  was  una- 
voidable. It  was  brought  upon  us  by  the  acquisition  of 
new  territory,  for  the  government  of  which  it  was  neces- 
sary to  provide  Territorial  administrations.  But  it  is 
fur  you  to  say  whether  the  present  agitation,  which  dis- 
tracts the  country  and  threatens  us  with  civil  war,  has  not 
been  recklessly  and  wantonly  produced  by  the  adoption 
of  a  measure  to  aid  in  pei*sonal  advancement,  rather 
than  in  any  public  good.  (Cheers.)  Sir,  you  have 
been  pleased  to  say  that  I  have  the  union  of  these  States 
at  heart.  This,  sir,  is  most  true,  for  if  there  be  one  ob- 
ject dearer  to  me  than  any  other,  it  is  the  unity,  pros- 
perity and  glory  of  this  great  republic,  and  I  confess 
frankly,  sir,  that  I  fear  it  is  in  danger.  I  say  nothing 
of  any  particular  section,  much  less  of  the  several  can- 
didates before  the  people.  I  presume  they  are  all  hon- 
orable men.  But,  sir,  what  do  we  see  ?  An  exasper- 
ated feeling  between  the  North  and  the  South,  on  the 
most  exciting  of  all  topics,  resulting  in  bloodshed  and 
organized  military  array.  But  this  is  not  all,  sir.  We 
see  a  political  party  presenting  candidates  for  the  Pres- 
idency and  Vice  Presidency,  selected  for  the  first  time 
from  the  free  States  alone,  with  the  avowed  purpose  of 
electing  those  candidates  by  suffrages  of  one  part  of  the 
Union  only,  to  rule  over  the  whole  United  States.  Can 
it  be  possible  that  those  who  are  engaged  in  such  a 
measure  can  have  seriously  reflected  upon  the  conse- 
quences which  must  inevitably  follow,  in  case  of  success? 
(Cheers.)     Can  they  have  the  madness  or  the  folly  to 
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believe  that  our  Southern  brethren  would  subrait  to  be 
governed  by  such  a  chief  magistrate  ?  (Cheers.)  Would 
he  be  required  to  follow  the  same  rule  prescribed  by 
those  who  elected  him  in  making  his  appointments  ?  If 
a  man  living  south  of  Mason  and  Dixon's  line  be  not 
worthy  to  be  President  or  Vice  President,  would  it  be 
proper  to  select  one  from  the  same  quarter,  as  one  of 
his  Cabinet  Council,  or  to  represent  the  nation  in  a  for- 
eign country  1  Or,  indeed,  to  collect  the  revenue,  or 
administer  the  Laws  of  the  United  States  ?  If  not,  what 
new  rule  is  the  President  to  adopt  in  selecting  men  for 
office,  that  the  people  themselves  discard  in  selecting  him? 
These  are  serious,  but  practical  questions,  and  in  order 
to  appreciate  them  fully,  it  is  only  necessary  to  turn  the 
tables  upon  ourselves.  Suppose  that  the  South  having 
a  majority  of  the  electoral  votes,  should  declare  that 
they  would  only  have  slaveholders  for  President  and 
Vice  Presidents,  and  should  elect  such  by  their  exclusive 
suffrages  to  rule  over  us  at  the  North.  Do  you  think 
we  would  sudmit  to  it?  No,  not  for  a  moment.  (Ap- 
plause.) And  do  you  believe  that  your  Southern  breth- 
ren are  less  sensitive  on  this  subject  than  you  are,  or 
less  jealous  of  their  rights  ?  (Tremendous  cheering.) 
If  you  do,  let  me  tell  you  that  you  are  mistaken.  And 
therefore,  you  must  see  that  if  this  sectional  party  suc- 
cessfully leads  inevitably  to  the  destruction  of  this  beau- 
tiful fabric  reared  by  our  forefathers,  cemented  by  their 
blood,  and  bequeathed  to  us  as  a  priceless  inheritance* 
I  tell  you,  my  friends,  that  I  speak  warmly  on  this  sub- 
ject, as  I  feel  that  we  are  in  danger.  I  am  determined 
to  make  a  clean  breast  of  it     I  will  wash  my  hands  of 
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the  consequences,  whatever  tliey  may  be;  and  I  tell  you 
that  we  are  treading  upon  the  brink  of  a  volcano,  that 
is  liable  at  any  moment  to  burst  forth  and  overwhelm 
the  nation.  I  might,  by  soft  words,  hold  out  delusive 
hopes,  and  thereby  win  votes.  But  I  can  never  consent 
to  be  one  thing  to  the  North  and  another  to  the  South. 
I  should  despiso  myself  if  I  could  be  guilty  of  such 
evasion.  (Tumultuous  applause.)  For  my  couscience 
would  still  ask,  with  the  dramatic  poet — 

I«  there  not  sorao  »ocret  curxe — 
Some  hidden  thunder,  red  with  immortal  wrath— 
To  blast  the  wretch  who  owes  his  greatness  to 
II18  country's  ruin  ? 

In  the  language  of  the  lamented,  immortal  Clay — "I 
had  rather  be  right  than  be  President."  (Enthusiastic 
and  prolonged  cheers.)  It  seems  to  me  impossible  that 
those  engaged  in  this,  can  have  contemplated  the  awful 
consequences  of  success.  If  it  breaks  asunder  the  bonds 
of  our  Union,  and  spreads  anarchy  and  civil  war  through 
the  land,  what  is  it  less  than  moral  treason  ?  Law  and 
common  sense  hold  a  man  responsible  for  the  natural 
consequences  of  his  acts,  and  must  not  those  whose  acts 
tend  to  the  destruction  of  the  government,  be  equally 
held  responsible  ?  (Applause.)  And  let  me  also  add, 
that  when  this  Union  is  dissolved,  it  will  not  be  divided 
into  two  republics  or  two  monarchies,  but  broken  into 
fragments,  at  war  with  each  other.  But,  fellow  cit- 
izens, I  have  perhaps  said  all  that  was  necessary  on 
this  subject,  and  I  turn  with  pleasure  to  a  less  import- 
ant, but  more  agreeable  topic.  (Cheers.)  It  has  been 
my  fortune  during  my  travels  in  Europe  to  witness,  once 
or  twice,  the  reception  of  royalty,  in  all  the  pomp  and 
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splendor  of  military  array,  where  the  music  was  given  to 
order  aud  the  cheers  at  word  of  command.  But,  for 
myself,  I  prize  the  honest  spontaneous  throb  of  affection 
with  which  you  have  welcomed  me  back  to  my  native 
State  above  all  the  pageants  which  royalty  can  display. 
(Cheers.)  Therefore  with  a  heart  overflowing  with 
grateful  emotions,  I  return  you  a  thousand  thanks,  and 
bid  you  adieu.     (Prolonged  applaus^,) 


SONGS  FOR  THE  CAMPAtGW. 


PLYMOUTH  ROCK 

Air — Mt.  Veinon, 


Rock  of  Freedom  !  old  and  hoary — 

Footstool  of  the  Pilgrim  band  1 
Emblem  of  their  toils  and  glory — 

Altar,  where  their  children  stand: 
Lo  !  we  keep  thy  name  immortal, 

We,  who  ow^n  the  Pilgrim  stock ; 
For  they  marched  through  Freedom's  portal, 

O'er  her  threshold — Plymouth  Rock  1 

Bethel,  thou !  of  wandering  nations — 

Pharos  through  the  gloom  of  time ; 
Patriots  mark  their  long  probations 

Ended  at  thy  base  sublime  1 
There  the  tyrants  sink,  adoring, 

There  the  slaves  their  chains  unlock- 
There  the  freeman's  flag,  upsoaring, 

Points  to  mankind — Plymouth  Rock  I 

Rock  of  Freedom  1  Proud  and  lonely, 

Once  it  braved  Atlantic's  roar : 
Once  its  bosom  breasted  only 

Massachusetts'  stormy  shore: 
NOW,  where'er,  on  coast  or  border, 

Danger  threats  her  angry  shock. 
There,  be  sure — for  watch  and  warder — 
Stands,  for  aye,  some  Pilgrim  Rock. 
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THE  WELCOME  HOME. 


6unct  by  the  People  at  the  landing  of  MILLARD  FILLMORE 
in  the  City  of  New  York,  June,  1856,  as  a  Welcome  to  hi{ 
Native  Home,  and  tribute  to  the  patriot  choice  of  the  Amer- 
ican Party. 

— •— 
Vov  President,  For  Vice  President, 

M11.LARD  Fillmore,  Andrew  Jackson  Donelson 

Ths  Pacriot  Son  of  N.  York.  The  Young  Hickory  of  Tennessee, 

"1856." 


For  Fillmore,  the  pride  of  the  nation, 

The  choice  of  the  fearless  and  free — 
We  join  in  a  heartfelt  ovation 

And  welcome  him  home  from  the  sea. 
Our  bosoms,  in  throbbing  communion 
Kemember  the  statesman  so  true, 
Repeat. — Who  shielded  our  glorious  union, 
And  stands  by  the  red,  white  and  blue ! 

From  lands  where  the  millions  are  yearnin<y 

For  freedom  from  tyranny's  chain, 
Our  Fillmore,  in  gladness  returniuo-. 

Beholds  dear  Columbia  again. 
His  heart  beats  with  Freedom's  devotion — 

His  soul  is  yet  steadfast  and  true ; 
Repeat. — "  He  swears  to  the  Union  devotion  !" 

And  stands  by  the  red,  white  and  blue ! 

No  factious  dissensions  shall  sever 

The  bands  that  our  Washington  wrought ; 

"  The  Union,"  unchanging  forever. 

Is  shrined  in  each  patriot's  thought. 

Our  love  and  our  faith  are  not  hollow- 
In  strength  they  were  nourished  and  grew ; 
Repeat. — The  Chief  we  have  chosen  we'll  follow, 
And  stand  by  the  red,  white  and  blue  ! 
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Our  voices  are  joiued  in  communion — - 

The  stars  of  our  flag  are  above ; 
Huzza,  then,  for  FiUmore  and  Union ! 

Huzza  for  the  man  that  we  love  ! 
The  old  Union  Ship,  when  he  guided, 

Was  staunch  in  her  timbers  and  true, 
Repeat. — And  now  through  the  states  "  undivided" 

We'll  sail  her  in  red,  white  and  blue  ! 


■♦  * » 
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Air — Crambambule. 

The  Union,  boys,  it  is  our  birthright — 

For  this  we  fight,  for  this  we  fight,  for  this  wo  stand  ! 
Its  stai-s  are  still  each  freeman's  hearth-light — 
So  dearly  loved,  so  dearly  loved,  in  all  our  land  ! 
And  we  shall  make  this  Union  one, 
By  Fillmore  and  by  Donelson  ; 
For  Fillmore  and  Donelson 
We'll  run,  boys,  run  ! 

The  land  we  tread  was  sealed  by  martyrs, 

Who  stood  in  line,  who  stood  in  line,  on  Freedom's 
From  ice-bound  Maine  to  Oregon's  waters,         [field  ; 
There's  not  an  inch,  there's  not  an  inch,  their  sons 
will  yield ! 
And  we  shall  make  this  Union  one, 
By  Fillmore  and  by  Donelson  ; 
For  Fillmore  and  Donelson 
W^e'll  run,  boys,  run  ! 

'Tis  ours  to  shield  our  soil  from  danger. 

And  keep  the  flag,  and  keep  the  flag  of  stars  un- 
furled ; 
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In  Union,  boys,  lies  all  our  grandeur — 

It  makes  us  feared,  it  makes  us  feared,  through  all 
the  world ! 
And  we  shall  make  this  Union  one, 
By  Fillmore  and  by  Doxelson  ; 
For  Fillmore  and  Donelson 
We'll  run,  boys,  run ! 

Let  North  and  South,  in  love  united, 

Like  brothers  stand,  like  brothers  stand,  still  side  by 
side  ! 
Eternal  faith  their  fathers  plighted. 

And  curse  the  hand,  and  curse  the  hand,  that  dare 
divide. 
For  we  shall  make  this  Union  one, 
By  Fillmore  and  by  Donelson  ; 
For  Fillmore  and  Donelson 
We'll  run,  boys,  run ! 


THE  UNION  WAGON. 

Air — Wait  for  the  Wagon. 

There's  right  and  wrong  in  parties, 

And  the  Kight  is  on  our  side 
So  we  will  mount  the  wagon,  boys. 

And  let  the  nation  ride ! 
The  Union  is  our  wagon. 

And  the  People  are  its  springs — 
And  every  true  American 

For  Millard  Fillmore  sings — 

Wait  for  the  Wagon,  etc 

This  wagon  is  a  noble  one, 
'Twas  made  in  '76 — 
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'Twas  driven  by  George  Washington 

Through  stormy  politics. 
"With  western  oak,  and  eastern  pine, 

And  northern  ash  'tis  bound, 
Palmelto,  cypress,  cotton-wood, 

In  spokes  and  wheels  are  found. 

Wait  for  the  wagon,  etc. 

The  Mill-boy  of  the  Slashes,  boys, 

Our  gallant  Henry  Clay, 
Once  sat  within  this  wagon, 

As  we're  sitting  here  to  day. 
He  drove  the  road  of  Compromise, 

By  Constitution  charts. 
And  held  the  reins  of  Union 

All  arouud  the  people's  hearts. 

Then,  wait  for  the  wagon,  etc. 

In  this,  our  glorious  wagon, 

Witli  the  nation  at  his  side, 
Through  all  the  troubled  elements 

Our" Jackson  once  did  ride. 
And  now  we  keep  his  memory  green, 

And  hail  his  noble  name ; 
For  Andrew  Jackson  Donelson 

A  seat  with  us  may  claim. 

Wait  for  the  wagon,  etc. 

When  Webster  shook  the  friendly  hand 

With  noble-souled  Calhoun, 
'Twas  here,  upon  our  wagon-box. 

They  sat  in  close  commune. 
Our  Millard  drove  the  wagon,  then, 

And  Clay  was  at  his  side. 
And  never  did  the  nation  take 

A  safer  Union-ride ! 

Then,  wait  for  the  wagon,  etc. 


14  FILLMORE    AND   DONELSON 

We  miss  those  noble  ones  of  old — 

The  friends  of  South  and  North — 
Who  bravely  met  Disunion's  threat, 

Which  traitors  uttered  forth. 
But  Webster's  friend  in  Choaie  we  see, 

And  Crittenden  was  Clay's; 
So  Massachusetts  and  Ken  tuck 

Still  join  in  Fillmore's  praise. 

Then,  wait  for  the  wagon,  etc. 


NATIONAL  CLUB  SONG. 

Air — Star  Spangled  Banner^ 

O,  say,  have  ye  heard  of  the  banner  so  bright, 

That  we  proudly  displayed  in  our  last  year's  cam- 
paigning : 
When  the  National  Club,  in  the  van  of  the  fight. 
Showed  the  foes  of  our  Cause  how  its  young  men 
were  training ! 

Over  freemen  it  flew — 
O'er  Americans  true, 
And  through  all  the  long  conflict  still  dearer  it  grew — 
'Twas  the  flag  of  our  Club,  boys  ! — we  saw  it  still  wave 
O'er  the  heads  of  the  free,  and  the  hearts  of  the  brave! 

That  banner  we  bore,  when  the  hirelings  of  Johnf 
Sought  to  rear  up  a  power  with  their  dark  super- 
stition— 
It  waved  on  the  breeze  till  our  triumph  was  won, 
And  Erastus  went  back  on  his  countrymen's  mission. 
Over  freemen  it  flew, 
O'er  Americans  true — 
And  through  all  the  long  conflict  still  dearer  it  grew — 
'Tvvas  the  flag  of  our  Club,  boys  !  we  saw  it  still  wave 
O'er  the  heads  of  the  free,  and  the  hearts  of  the  brave. 
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When  the  battle  was  o'er,  and  by  thousands,  once  more, 
We  met  at  Head  Quarters,  with  loud  salutations — 
That  banner,  unstained,  floating  vanward  we  bore, 
And  we  hailed  its  b  rio^ht  folds  with  our  loud  accla- 
mations. 

Streaming  vanward  it  flew 
O'er  Americans  true — 
And  we  felt  that  in  triumph  still  dearer  it  grew  !  ^ 
'Twas  the  flag  of  our  Club,  boys — we  saw  it  still  wave! 
O'er  the  heads  of  the  free,  and  the  hearts  of  the  brave  . 

But  as  Judas  betrayed,  and  as  Arnold  was  base, 

So  a  traitor  was  found  in  but  one  of  our  number 
From  our  ranks  he  has  fallen,  and  with  endless  disgrace 
Let  his  name  and  his  shame  in  oblivion  now  slumber! 
For  the  banner  that  flew 
O'er  Americans  true 
Shines  out  through  his  treason  still  dearer  to  you — 
'Tis  the  flag  of  our  Club,  boys, — 0  long  may  it  wave 
O'er  the  heads  of  the  free,  and  the  hearts  of  the  brave! 


WHEN  FREEMEN  RULE  THEIR  NATIVE  LAND. 
Air — Battle  of  the  Boyne. 

When  freemen  rule  their  native  land, 

And  sons  of  the  soil  defend  her. 
No  foemen  can  her  power  withstand. 

No  cloud  can  dim  her  splendor  ; 
But  when  ii  native  ranks  displayed, 

With  a  pontiff" -or  prince  behind  them, 
We  see  our  foreign  foes  arrayed — 

We'U  mark  them  where  we  find  them. 

We'll  mark  the  man,  where'er  he  be, 
Tho's  false  to  the  land  that  bore  him — 
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We'll  mark  the  wretch  who  swears  lie's  free, 
Yet  spurns  the  flair  that's  o'er  him ; 

But  ino-t  of  all,  we'll  mark  the  wiiiht. 
Who  d  seek  for  his  elevation, 

By  planting  Superstitious  blight 
Amidst  our  glorious  nation. 

When  strangers  dwell  within  our  gates, 

And  the  alien  claims  protection — 
We  bid  them  share  our  ])r'aceful  state, 

And  ask  no  mean  subj.-ction. 
We  give  them  homes  and  equal  laws — 

We  give  to  them  educiitiou  ! 
We  only  ask,  for  Freedom's  Cause, 

To  rule  our  own  dear  Nation. 

To  rule  it  for  the  good  of  all — 

For  the  cause  of  the  poor  and  wealthy — 
Till,  freed  frotn  every  feverish  thrall, 

Its  blood  Ihjws,  jnire  and  healthy. 
Let  aliens,  then,  no  hardship  tind. 

In  a  fi'w  short  years'  ])robation — 
Their  Children — strong  in  heart  and  mind — 

Will  rule  this  glorious  nation  ! 


RULE  COLUMBIA. 

Air — Rule  Britannia. 

When  tyrants  fled  our  rescued  land, 
And  Freedom  blessed  her  sacred  shrine, 

Each  ])atriot  raised  to  heaven  his  hand, 
And  swore  to  guard  her  rights  divine. 

Rule,  Columbia !  Columbians  here  must  sway  !- 
Freemen  rule  America! 
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Our  land  is  Frofclom's  f^lorious  home  ; 

To  all  tlni  world  'lis  ojk'U  wide : 
To  these  fair  shores  let  nations  come, 

But  WE  the  helm  of  stat*3  must  guide . 

Rule,  ColumVjia! — Columbians  here  must  sway — • 
Freemen  rule  Am«'rica  I 

Our  hirthrii^lit  is  our  cliil<lr«  n's  downr — 
'Tis  priceless  as  uur  country's  name  1 

The  native  born  must  wield  the  power 
Which  from  our  nuble  fathers  came. 

Rule,  Columbia  ! — Columbians  here  must  sway  I 
Freemen  rule  America  I 


TUE  UNION   MARSELLAISE. 

Air — Maraellaise  Hymn. 

Aw.VhCe !  ye  men  who  love  your  nation — 
Her  starry  standard  boldly  raise! 

Disunion  threats  its  desolation, 

And  Faction  lights  her  dreadful  blaze! 

O  !  shall  we  tamely  \\A  to  troa.'^on, 
And  hear  our  glorious  land  d( cried — 
ller  laws — her  charter — all  detied 

By  Zealots  void  of  truth  or  reason  ? 
Arise!  Americans! 
The  Union — 'tis  your  own  ! 

March  on  !  March  on  !  all  hearts  as  one! — 
Fillmore  and  Donelson  ! 

Behold  !  your  noble  land  is  trembling — 
Her  North  and  S'  uth  opposing  stand ; 

While  traitors  strive,  with  dark  dissembling, 
To  arm,  in  wrath,  each  brother's  hand  I 
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Above  your  country's  bosom  glancing, 
Behold  Disunion's  murderous  knife  : 
Behold  1  how  faction  dares  the  stripe, 

In  holy  Freedom's  name  advancing  I 
Arise !  Americans ! 
The  Union — 'tis  your  own  ! 

March  on  !  March  on  !  all  hearts  as  one  ! 
Fillmore  and  Donelson ! 

Behold  !  how  knaves,  dissensions  breeding, 
Have  cast  abroad  war's  bloody  gage, 

"While  demagogues,  the  people  leading, 
Would  fire  their  hearts  with  Party's  rage  ! 

And  shall  we  see  our  country  riven — 
Her  martyr's  sacred  graves  defiled — 
Her  patriot  statesmen's  names  reviled  ? 

Arise  !  and  answer — No  !  by  heaven ! 
Arise,  Americans ! 
The  Union — 'tis  your  own  ! 

March  on  ! — March  on  !  all  hearts  as  one  I 
Fillmore  and  Donelson ! 


SAM'S    PLATFORM. 

Air — Constitution  and  Guerrierc. 

Did  you  ever  hear  the  story  of  the  young  man  Sam  ? 
Did  you  ever  hear  the  story  of  the  young  man  Sam  ? 
Oh !  he  stood  on  Bunker's  Height, 
All  our  foreign  foes  to  fight — 
And  the  Nation  stood  in  glory  with  the  young  man  Sam  ! 
Chorus — Oh !  the  young  man  Sam  ! 
Oh !  the  young  man  Sam  ! 
And  the  Nation  stood  in  glory  with  the  Young  Man 
Sam  I 
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Did  you  ever  hold  communion  with  the  young  man  Sam  ? 
Did  you  ever  hold  communion  with  the  young  man  Sam  ? 
Oh !  you'll  find  him  like  the  rocks, 
At  his  country's  ballot-box  ! — 
For  the  country  is  in  Union  with  the  young  man  Sam  ! 
Chorus — Oh !  the  young  man  Sam — 
Oh  !  the  young  man  Sam — 
For  the  country  is  in  Union  with  the  young  man  Sam ! 

Oh,  there's  work  enough  in  waiting  for  the  young  man 

Sam! 
There* is  work  enough  in   waiting  for  the  young  man 
Sam! 
In  the  nation  and  the  state 
He  will  make  our  business  straight ; 
"Oh  1  it's  time  for  regulating,"  says  the  young  man  Sam— 
Chorus — Says  the  young  man  Sam — 
Says  the  young  man  Sam — 
"Oh !  it's  time  for  regulating,"  says  the  young  man  Sam. 

"There's  a  destiny  before  us,"  says  the  young  man 

Sam — 
"  There's  a  destiny  before  us,"  says  the  young  man  Sam ! 
"  We'll  protect  our  Common  School ! 
"  And  Americans  shall  rule ! 
"  And  no  Bishop  shall  reign  o'er  us,"  says  the  young 
man  Sam ! 
Chorus — Says  the  young  man  Sam — 
Says  the  young  n^  an  Sam  ! 
"  And  no  Bishop  shall  reign  o'er  us,"  says  the  young 
man  Sam  ! 

"Oh!  the    UNION  is    our   altar!"   says  the   young 
man  Sam  ! 

"  Oh  !  the  UNION  is  our  altar  !"  says  the  young  man 
Sam! 
"By  our  fathers'  blood  'twas  bought— 
"By  our  fathers'  labors  wrought— 
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"  And  their  sons  shall  never  falter  !"  says  the  young  man 
Sam  ! 
Chorus — Says  the  young  man  Sam — 
Says  the  young  m;in  Sam  : 
"  And  their  sons  shall  never  falter  1"  says  the  young  man 
Sam! 

"  Open  wide  our  country's  gate-way,"  says  the  young 

man  Sam  ! 
"  Open  wide  our  country's  gate-way !"  says  the  young 
man  Sam  ! 
"But  if  aliens  would  be  freed, 
"  They  must  follow  where  we  lead ; 
"  And  we'll  make  them  walk  a  straight  way,"  says  the 
young  man  Sam ! 
Chorus — Says  the  young  man  Sam — 
Says  the  young  man  Sam — 
"And  we'll  make  them  walk  a  straight  way,"  says  the 
young  man  Sam  ! 

Do  you  know  what  we're  expecting  from  the  young 

man  Sam  ? 
Do  you  know  what  we're  expecting  from  the  young 
man  Sam  ? 
He  will  sweep  the  country  through, 
With  Americans  so  true — 
For  the  TICKET  we're  electing  is  for  young  man  Sam! 
Chorus — 'Tis  for  young  man  Sam — 
'Tis  for  young  man  Sam — 
Oh,  the  TICKET  we're  electing  is  for  young  man  Sam  ! 

"So!   Americans!  be  ready!"    says    the   young    man 

Sam  ! 
"  Oh  !  Americans,  be  ready !"  says  the  young  man  Sam  1 

For  our  FILLMORE  shall  go  in. 

And  our  DONELSON  shall  win! 
"And  they'll  keep  the  Union  steady  1"  says  the  young 
man  Sam  1 


SONGS    FOR   THE    CAMPAIGN.  21 

Chorus — Says  the  young  man  Sam  — 
Says  the  young  man  Sam — 
*  And  they'll  keep  the  Union  steady  1"  says  the  young 
man  Sam! 


-♦-•-^ 


WHEN  WE  MET  IN   CONVENTION. 

Air — "  ^Tis  viy  delight  of  a  shiny  night.''^ 

When  we  met  in  Convention,  to  save  our  Union  dear, 
Full  well  we  served  our  country,as  quickly  shall  appear, 
For  we  took  up  with  Fillmoue,  without  a  doubt  or  fear, 
And   with  rare  delight,  to  the  Mansion  White,  we'll 

carry  him  in  this  year. 
'^  Now  thenr[Rrpeat.\ 
Oh !  with  rare  delight,   to  the  Mansion  White,  we'll 

carry  him  in  this  year. 

When  Discord  in  cur  nation  had  sounded  wild  alarms 
He  held  the  Constitution  within  his  faithful  arms  ; 
By  Webster  and  Calhoun   he  stood,  with  Harry  Clay 

so  dear ! 
Oh !  with   rare   delight,  to  the  Mansion  White,  we'll 

carry  him  in  this  year  I 
"  Now  then  /" 
O  1  with  rare  delight,  to  the  Mansion  White,  we'll  carry 

him  in  this  year  1 

From  out  our  country's  garden  we'll  root  the  poisonous 
Weed, 

And  send  Fremont  to  traveling,  upon  his  woolly  steed  ! 

We'll  drown  their  "  shrieks  for  freedom"  with  Fill- 
more's Union  cheer  ! 

Oh !  with  rare  delight  to  the  Mansion  White,  we'll  car- 
ry him  in  this  year  I 
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''Now  thenP' 

0  !  with  rare  delight,  to  the  Mansion  White,  we'll  carry 
him  in  this  year  I 

Though  "Buck"  of  Pennsylvania,  with  Douglas  at 
his  side, 

Attempts  to  Pierce  the  People — he'll  wish  he'd  never 
tried  : 

Our  Fillmore  is  the  Buck  for  us — for  he's  no  "  stricken 
deer"— 

Oh !  with  rare  delight,  to  the  Mansion  White,  we'll  car- 
ry him  in  this  year  I 

"  Now  then  / ' 

Oh  1  with  rare  delight,  to  the  Mansion  White  we'll  car- 
ry him  in  this  year  1 

We  fight,  my  boys,  for  Fillmore — the  friend  of  IIarry 
(Jlay, 

We  liirht  for  cjallant  Donelson — and  Jackson  leads 
the  way  : 

From  "  Ashland"  and  the  "  IIermitage"  approving 
tones  we  hear  ! — 

Oh  !  with  rare  delight,  to  the  Mansion  White,  we'll  car- 
ry them  in  this  year  1 

"  Now  then  /" 

Oh  !  with  rare  delight,  to  the  Mansion  White,  we'll  car- 
ry them  in  this  year  I 

"The  North  and  South  united !"  it  is  our  rallying  cry  ; 

Emblazoned  with  "The  Union!"  our  banners  proudly  Hy; 

With  Fillmore  and  with  Donelson,  the  patriot's courso 
is  clear — 

Oh  !  with  rare  delight,  to  the  Mansion  White,  we'll  car- 
ry them  in  this  year — 

"  Now  then  /" 

Oh !  with  rare  delight,  to  the  Mansion  White,  we'll  car- 
ry them  in  this  year  ! 
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THE  SALE  OF  KANSAS. 

Air — Villikens  and  his  Dinah. 

Tn  Albany  capital  thore  rlwt^lls  a  man, 
Whose  q^roatest  deliirlit  is  to  scheme  and  to  plan  ; 
His  name,  it  is  Tlmilow,  as  I  have  been  told, 
And  the  siprn  at  his  door,  it  is  '"  Principles  Sold^ 

Chorus.     [Expressive  of  "  marketable  material."] 
Ri'tooTn],  i?t-tooral,  etc. 

This  Thurlow  did  brinj^  up  a  yoimcf  colored  girl — 
Her  heel  it  was  lonix,  and  her  hair  it  did  curl ; 
Tier  name,  it  was  Kansas,  as  I  have  heard  tell — 
And  he  chalked  on  her  back,  "  This  nice  parcel  to  seliy 
Chorus.     [To  show  how  Kansas  liked  it.] 
rFry-toural,  wrm^-tooral,  etc. 

First  came  up,  to  buy  her,  a  lawyer  of  fimc  ; 
He  dwrit  ill  ''  sweet  Auburn," — Bill  Seward  his  name  ; 
llcr  wool  he  did  comb  out,  her  hand  he  did  squeeze — 
Hut  he  said, "  my  dear  Thurlow, — not  yet,  if  you  please  T 
Chokus.     [Like  one  of  Seward's  speeches.] 
//i^A-tooral,  A/yA-tooral,  etc. 

Then  up  came  a  young  man  from  fair  Boston  town — 
His  name  it  was  Sumner — a  name  of  renown; 
He  looked  nt  the  lady,  and  he  sank  on  his  knees  ; 
But  he  said — "  Sir!  Til  not  take  her  yet  if  you  please !" 
Chorus.      [With  a  Bully-Brooks  cane.] 

Whack-ioomX,  Wiac/fc-tooral,  etc. 

Then,  up  came  a  Gov'nor,  from  Ohio  state, 
And  he  walked  to  the  lady,  with  step  so  elate  ; 
But  a  look  from  old  Thurlow  his  passion  did  freeze  ; 
And  he  said,  "  0,  I'll  not  take  her  yet,  if  you  please." 
Chorus.     [With  fox-Chase  accompaniment,] 
-^y-tooral,  j^y-tooral,  etc. 
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Then,  up  rode  a  colonel,  on  a  black  woolly  hoi-se, 
"With  a  bag  of  bright  gold  dust,  the  bargain  to  force ; 
Says  Thurlow,  "  Dear  Colonel !  the  girl  is  your  own — 
For  the  naan  who  has  gold  dust  may  buy  him  a  throne." 

[Mariposa  chorus.] 

JBuy-ioora.],  /ec-tooral,  etc. 

Then  Thurlow  did  turn  to  his.  friends  standing  by, 
And  in  each  of  their  ears  he  did  whisper,  so  sly, 
Saying,  "  This  green  young  colonel  shall  play  to  our  hand. 
And  we'll  find  out,  by  him,  what  the  People  will  stand! 
Chorus.  Of  grasshoppers,  (in  a  pie,)  with  a  Cayota 
Ah-oo-rd\^  oz^-tooral,  etc,  [howl 

Then  the  colonel  dismounted,  and  held  out  his  gold, 
And  Kansas  by  Thurlow  was  thereupon  sold  ; 
And  so,  too  were  Seward,  and  Sumner,  and  Chase ! 
And  so  will  be  Fremont,  when  'lection  takes  place. 

Chorus.     Of  160  electoral  votes  for  Fillmore 

• 

MORE-ALL. 

And  now  Young  America  !  don't  run  to  seed ! 
Take  warning  by  Thurlow  ! — don't  be  an  ill  Weed  I 
Don't  sell  out  your  country  for  office  or  gold  : — 
For  fear  you  may  find — 'tis  yourself  that  is  sold, 

%  <^>  I 


STRENGTH  AND  PEACE. 

Air — Canadian  Boat  Song. 

Brightly  as  shines  our  standard  gajr, 
The  Star  of  our  Fillmore  illumes  the  way ; 
Soon  it  will  rest  o'er  Potomac's  stream — 
Soon  o'er  the  White  House  'twill  lightly  beam. 
Blow,  breezes,  blow — our  flag's  unfurl'd — 
Strength  to  the  Union,  and  Peace  to  thy  World 
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Why  should  the  patriot  sink  or  pause  ? 

Heaven  will  remember  our  nation's  cause  ! 

Soon  shall  the  winds  of  strife  blow  o'er — 

Fillmore  will  guide  us  to  peace  once  more. 
Blow,  breezes,  blow — our  flag's  unfurl'd — 
Strength  to  the  Union,  and  Peace  to  the  World. 

Sing,  brothers,  sing — we'll  rest  full  soon — 
For  victory  comes  with  November's  moon ; 
Pause  not,  nor  sink,  till  the  day  is  won — 
Sing  for  our  Fillmore  and  Donelson  ! 
Blow,  breezes,  blow — our  flag's  unfurl'd — 
Strength  to  the  Union,  and  Peace  to  the  World, 


YO!  BROTHERS!  YO! 

Air— Hail  to  the  CkieJ. 

Hail  to  the  bright  eyes  that  round  us  are  glancing, 

Lighting  our  path  as  we  march  to  the  fray : 
Hail  to  the  smiles  and  the  voices  entrancing, 
Flung  forth  to  cheer  us  by  night  and  by  day. 

Heaven  bless  the  girls  we  love  ! 

Still  may  they  faithful  prove ! 
Still  may  their  hearts  for  Americans  glow  ; 

While,  as  our  banners  fly. 

Peals  our  loud  battle  cry — 
Fillmore  and  Donelson  !  Yo !  brothers  !  Yo ! 

Hail  to  the  strong  hearts  that  throb  for  the  Union  ! 

Filled  with  the  love  of  their  own  native  land  ; 
Old  men  and  youths,  in  the  patriot's  communion, 
Joined  through  the  states  in  a  firm  brother-band. 

Heaven  knits  their  souls  as  one : 

Union  controls  as  one  ! 
Proudly  they  stand  with  their  fronts  to  the  foe. 

While,  like  a  clarion  high, 

Peals  their  loud  battle  cry — 
Fillmore  and  Donelson  !  Yo !  brothers !  Yo ! 
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THE  UNION  COURSE. 

Air — Jordan  is  a  hard  road  to  travel. 

We  look  to  the  North  and  look  to  the  South, 
And  we  see  how  the  Parties  are  dividing — 
With  treason  in  the  heart  and  treason  in  the  mouth — 
The  Union  and  the  Laws  deriding. 
But  we'll  pull  ofl'  the  coat,  and  roll  up  the  sleeve- 
Union  is  the  best  road  to  travel — 
We'll  pull  oflf  the  coat,  and  roll  up  the  sleeve — 
Union  is  the  best  road  to  travel,  I  believe  1 

Oh  I   the  woolly-headed  clan,  they  have  caught  9 
Woolly  horse, 
And  they  want  to  see  the  North /ree  mountinp  ; 
But  they'll  find  that  to  travel  on  the  old  Union  course 
Mariposa  isn't  worth  the  counting. 
Then  pull  off  the  coat,  and  roll  up  the  sleeve,  etc. 

TheyVe  jumped  o'er  the  Ford,  and  they've  given  up 
the  Chase, 
And  the  country  wouldn't  be  common  Sewered — 
So,  they  planted  a  woolly-head  on  Mariposa  place. 
And  it  started  up,  like  Jonah's  gourd. 

Oh,  pull  off  the  coat,  and  roll  up  the  sleeve,  etc. 

On  the  other  side  we  see,  how  the  foreign  votere  come, 
From  the  banks  of  the  Liffey  and  the  Sliannon — 

And  they  swear  by  the  powers  of  whi^^koy  and  of  rum, 
That  their  candidate  is  "  Ould  Buchanan." 

But  we'll  pull  off  the  coat,  and  roll  up  the  sleeve,  etc. 

Oh !  the  old  tough  Buck  to  the  People  isn't  dear^ 
For  he's  never  yet  "  declared  his  intentions" — 
They  know  that  his  coat  has  turned  at  least  once  a 
year. 
From  the  Hartford  to  the  Ostend  Convention. 
So  pull  off  the  coat,  and  roll  up  the  sleeve,  etc 
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Butthe  people  are  not  fools — neither  South,  nor  North, 
For  the  Good  and  the  True  they  remember; 

And  the  word  o'er  our  land  like  a  trump  goes  forth, 
That  Fillmore  shall  be  chosen  in  November! 
Then  pull  off  the  coat,  and  roll  up  the  sleeve,  etc 

Let  the  Woolly  Horse  advance,  with  the  Buchanier's 
array — 
Let  tht-m  whip  all  their  old  party  hacks  on — 
"We  will  show  them  in  Fillmore  the  friend  uf  Harry 
Clay, 
And  in  Donelson  the  chosen  son  o^  Jackson. 
So  pull  off  the  Coat,  and  roll  up  the  sleeve,  etc. 


UNION— UNION— UNION. 

Air — Tippcranoe  and  Tyler  too. 

0  what  has  caused  this  great  communion — union — 
union — 
All  the  country  through  ? 
It  is  the  ball  that's  rolling  on 

For  Millard  the  True,  )     ^^^^^ 
And  Donelson  too —    \ 
O,  with  them  we'll  wollop  Buchan — nan — 
Buchanan's  a  used-up  man  ! 
And  with  them  we'll  scatter  his  clan ! 

The  lovely  girls  are  all  for  Union — Union — Union — 

All  the  country  through — 
From  North  to  South  each  beautiful  mouth — 

Cries  Millard  the  True,  ) 

And  Donelson  too—     \    Repeat. 
And  with  them  we  11  wollop  Buchan — nan — 

Buchanan's  a  used-up  man  ! 

And  with  them  we'll  scatter  his  clan  1 
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Let  wild  fanatics  preach  disunion — union — union — 

Half  the  country  through : 
The  People  are  sound,  and  they'll  all  be  found 

With  Millard  the  true  )     -r, 
^  And  Donelson  too-    [    ^^^^^^- 
For  with  them  we'll  woUop  Buchan — nan — 

Buchanan's  a  used-up  man  ! 

0,  with  them  we'li  scatter  his  clan ! 


HERE'S  TO  YOU,  FILLMORE. 

Air — Here's  to  you,  Harry  Clay. 

Ho  !  all  you  young  Americans  who  love  your  native  land, 
Come,  pledge  with  me  the  Nominee  by  whom  you 
mean  to  stand. 

Here's  to  you,  Fillmore — 
Here's  to  you,  ray  noble  soul ! 

Here's  to  you  with  all  my  heart ; 
And  you  shall  be  our  President, 

And  that  before  we  part. 
Here's  to  you,  Fillmore. 

We'll  join  our  hands  like  brothers,  from  the  North  unto 

the  South, 
And  a  single  mighty  chorus  shall  go  up  from  every 

mouth. 

Here's  to  you,  Fillmore,  &c. 

Bv  act   of  Heaven's  Providence,  the  Chair  he  once 

did  fill— 
And  now  the  great  Vox  Populi  will  be  Vox  Dei  still. 

Here's  to  you,  Fillmore,  etc. 

So  we'll  join  our  hands,  like  brothers,  from  the  North 

unto  the  South, 
And  a  single  mighty  chorus  shall  go  up  from  every 
Here's  to  you,  Fillmore,  etc.        [mouth. 


OUR    UNION. 

A.S  sung  at  the  Festival  of  the  National  Cltjb  at 
the  Academy  of  Music,  New- York. 

Con  Spirit 0. 


voice    o'er    tlie  land   goes     forth ! 


voice    of    the  Free  1    'Tis  the  shout     of  the  True  !  As  they 


swear    hj    the  Flag     of   the  Red,  White  and  Blue  !  To  be 
Ad  Libitum  con  Espressione. 


what  it 

Ad  Lib. 
/TV  rrs 


saith,    By    the        bu      -       gle's 


+— — h 


breatb  ?-  To  be  True     to    the     Union        for-ev  -  er  1 
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When  Royalty  vanquished  fled, 

And  the  Patriot's  power  was  born, 
We  surrounded  our  flag  o'er  the  graves  of  our  dead. 
And  the  first  union-oath  was  sworn  ! 
'Twas  the  oath  of  the  Free — 

'Twas  the  oath  of  the  True — 
And  they  swore  by  the  Flag 
Of  the  Red,  White  and  lilue. 
To  be  true  to  the  UNION  forever !  [Symphony.'] 
Do  ye  hear  what  it  saith  ?  [5'ym^;Ao;?y.] 
By  the  bugle's  breath?  [Symphony.] 
To  be  true  to  the  UNION  forever  1 

Rhode  Island  the  clarion  blew, 

And  Connecticut  swelled  the  blast — 
Pennsylvania  re-echoed  to  Jersey's  halloo, 
And  to  Georgia  the  war-cry  past ! 
'Twas  the  cry  of  the  Fi  ee — 

'Twas  the  shout  of  the  True ! 
And  they  swore  by  the  Flag 
Of  the  Red,  White  and  Blue, 
To  bo  true  to  the  UNION  forever  I  [Sijmphony.] 
Do  ye  hear  what  it  saith?  [Sytnjyhony.] 
By  the  bugle's  breath  ?  [Symphony.] 
To  be  true  to  the  UNION  forever  1 

Virginia  the  crown  o'ertrod ; 

Massachusetts  the  scepter  broke; 
From  the  brave  Carolinas  the  trump  went  abroad, 
And  New-York  with  a  shout  awoke ! 
'Twas  the  shout  of  the  Free  ! 

'Twas  the  word  of  the  True ! 
As  they  swore  by  the  Flag 
Of  the  Red,  White  and  Blue, 
To  be  true  to  the  UNION  forever !  [Sy7V2)hony.] 
Do  ye  hear  what  it  saith  ?  [Symjyhony.] 
By  the  bugle's  breath  ?  [Symphony J 
To  be  true  to  the  UNION  forever  1 
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From  Maryland's  blossoming  vales, 

From  New  Hampshire's  abode  of  snows, 
From  the  Green  Mountain  peaks,  and  the  Delaware  dales, 
Rolling  onward,  the  shout  arose. 
'Twas  the  shout  of  the  Free  ! 

'Twas  the  voice  of  the  True ! 
As  they  swore  by  the  Flag 
Of  the  Red,  White  and  Blue, 
To  be  true  to  the  UNION  forever!  [Symphon2/.] 
Do  ye  hear  what  it  saith  ?  {S!/m2)hony.] 
By  the  bugle's  breath  ?  [S!/mpko7iy.] 
To  bo  true  to  the  UNION  forever ! 

For  UNION  the  Fathers  fought. 

And  for  UNION  the  Children  band  : 
By  the  martyrs  who  died,  and  the  freedom  they  wroaght, 
We  will  rule  in  our  own  dear  land ! 
'Tis  the  oath  of  the  Free  ! 

'Tis  the  oath  of  the  True! 
For  we  swear  by  the  Flag 
Of  the  Red,  White  and  Blue, 
To  be  true  to  the  UNION  forever!  [Symphony.] 
Do  ye  hear  what  it  saith  !  [Synqjfiony.] 
By  the  bugle's  breath  ?  [Symjyhony.] 
To  bo  true  to" the  UNION  forever  1 


WHO  BEARS  TUE  BLAME? 

Who  bears  the  bhme?  From  North  to  South 

The  impious  threat  has  rung — 
From  Southern  lips  and  Northern  mouth 

Defiant  words  are  flung — 
The  words  which  are  a  nation's  shame — 
"  Disunion  !"  "  Strife  !"  Who  bears  the  blame  ? 
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Ho  !  Massachusetts  !  land  where  first 

Our  Freedom's  banners  rose  ! 
Ho !  Carolina  !  land  where  burst 

Her  lightnings  on  our  foes  ! — 
Are  ye  ashamed  of  Moultrie's  fame  ! 
Or  Warren's  blood  ?    Who  bears  the  blame  ? 

A  voice  from  Moultrie's  battle  ground 
To  warn  the  South,  comes  forth  ; 

From  Bunker's  height,  with  solemn  sound, 
A  voice  rebukes  the  North  ! — 

The  martyred  Dead  their  wrongs  proclaim, 

And  North  and  South  must  bear  the  blame  ! 

They  bear  the  blame — or  North  or  South — 

Who  range  the  hostile  line  ; 
Whose  words  are  fierce — whose  hearts  are  wroth- 

Who  threaten,  arm,  combine  ! 
Who  marshal  here  a  hostile  band — 
And  there  in  hostile  columns  sLind  ! 

They  bear  the  blame  who  urge  the  strife 

In  Freedom's  hallowed  guise — 
They  bear  the  blame  who  bare  the  knife, 

In  Slavery's  cause  to  rise. 
Or  North  or  South,  'tis  still  the  same — 
Ye  dare  not  ask,  "  Who  bears  the  blame  ?" 

Forbear  !  Forbear  I  The  warning  comes, 

From  Vernon's  sacred  tomb  ! — 
With  mourning  march — with  muffled  drums, 

Our  martyrs  walk  the  gloom  ! 
Our  star-lit  banner  sinks  in  shame — 
Our  Union  falls  ! — who  bears  the  blame  ? 


A   BOOK  THE  JESUITS  CAX  KOT  SUPPRESS! 

THE  ESCAPED  NUI; 

OR, 

DISCLOSURES    OF    CONVENT    LIFE 

Oivinrj  a  more  Minute  Description  and  a  Bolder  Reveliition  of  the  StyHteries  anA 
Secrets  of  Nunneries,  Vum  have  ever  hffore  hetn  submitted  to  the  American  public. 
Elegantly  hound  in  cloth,  \2mo.    Price,  |1. 

The  public  are  aware  that  we  have  lately  been  Involved  in  a  course  of  litigation 
respecting  a  Book  on  Convent  Life,  and  the  result  is  also  known.  There  ia  a  great  diver- 
Bity  of  opinion  respecting  the  Injunction  and  its  attending  circumstances;  but  there  ia 
but  one  opinion  as  regards  the  merits  of  the  book  we  have  now  the  pleasure  of  presenting, 
and  which  contains  a  fuller  and  more  detailed  account  of  the  inner  life  of  Convents  or 
Nunneries,  than  we  could  have  presented  in  any  other  form.  In  order  to  render  this 
volume  as  full  an  exposition  as  possible  of  the  abuses  of  which  It  treats,  and  to  give  pub- 
licity to  facts  which  admit  of  almost  immediate  verification,  in  addition  to  the  principal 
narrative,  the  Confessions  of  a  "Sister  of  CukRiiY,^^  written  ly  herself,  are  also 
embodied,  together  with  Tub  Experiknck  of  a  Nun,  the  details  of  whose  eventful  history 
are  deeply  interesting;  so  that  in  this  invaluable  work,  we  have  a  most  diversified  and 
thorough  exposition  of  the  immoralities  and  impostures  as  practised  in  nunneries. 

Parents  and  Guardians  who  have  the  most  distant  idea  of  sending  their  children  or 
wards  to  these  prison-houses,  falsely  called  "  Institutions  of  Learning,"  should  not  fail  to 
read  the  palpable  evidences  of  their  criminality  in  entertaining  such  a  thought,  as  set 
Torth  in  tliis  boolc— evidences  convincing  and  undeniable.  The  profound  sensation  which 
these  astounding  revelations  are  destined  to  create,  has  been  already  experienced  to 
Bome  extent  in  the  literary  world,  among  editors  who  have  been  furnished  with  proof 
Bheets  of  the  work.  They  say  that  "  It  bears  the  unmistakable  marks  of  truthfulness 
upon  its  face;  and  yet  the  mind  shrinks  with  terror  from  the  necessity  of  believing  that 
Buch  horrid  criminalities  are  practised  in  convents.  But  here  is  Truth  pointing  with  her 
unerring  finger  to  the  record  and  the  facts,  and  to  her  revelations  we  are  bound  to  yield 
Implicit  belief." 

The  following  constitutes  but  a  small  portion  of  the  Contents: 


Perversion  to  Romanism. — Tiie  Trap. 
The  Laws  of  Nature  vs.  the  Laws  of  Popery, 
The  New  Prison. — Mysterious  Influences. 
Suspicious  Intimacy. — Contemplated  Escape. 
Immoral  Practices  in  Convents. 
Reflections  on  the  Cruel  Bondage  of  Nun- 
neries.— Inveijjlinp  Girls  into  Convents. 
The  Mother  Superior. — Tlie  Pretty  Nuns. 


An  Accidental  Discovery.    The  Alarm. 
My  Flight.— Tiie  Boat.— The  Escape. 
Murder  of  an  American  Nun  at  Sea. 
Excursions  from  the  Convent  dressed  as  a 

Sister  of  Charity,  as  a  Priest,  <fec. 
Strange  men  in  the  Convent. — Prisons  again 

Convent  of  the  Sacred . 

Miduis'lit  Adventures  in  the  Convent. 


Culpability  of  Parents  in  sending  Daughters  The  Hotel  Dieu.  or  Black  Nunnery. 


to  Nunneries. — The  Forced  Ceremony 
The  bitterness  of  Death  Anticipated. 
Forced  to  leave  tlie  Convent  at  Midnight. 
Imprisonment. — Release. — An  Outrage. 
Passion  of  the  Superior. — Priestly  Duplicity. 
The  Stolen  Portrait.— The  baflied  Bishop. 
The  Ordeal. — The  Victory. — Deception. 
Convents  above  the  Laws. — The  Jesuit  Spies. 


Character  of  Popish  Priests. 

Crimes  of  Priests  and  Tricks  of  Nuns. 

Disguised  for  School-teachers. 

Mj' Cell.— A  Kude  and  Insolent  Priest, 

Gagged  and  Blindfolded. — Tiie  Conference. 

Praying  to  all  but  God. — The  Gay  superior. 

A  Confessor  in  Love. — A  Wedding. 

The  Mystery  Explained. — God  and  Man. 
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As  novels  of  quiet  humor,  genuine  pathos,  and  richness  and  vividness  of  description, 
Mrs.  Moodie'*  Works  have  acquired  a  reputation  which  will  endear  them  to  every  lover 
of  the  beautiiul  and  truthful  in  nature. 

By  special  arrangement  with  Mrs.  Moodie  we  are  now  the  sole  publishers  of  her 
works  in  America.    Her  Life-HlBtory  is  contained  in  the  following  worka. 


FLORA  LYNDSAY; 

OE,    PASSAGES   IN   AN   EVENTFUL    LIFE. 

Price,  in  paper,  50  cts.;  elegantly  hound  in  cloth,  75  eta. 

Those  who  laughed  and  cried  while  in  Imagination  they  were  "  Roughing  it  in  the 
Bush  "  with  Mrs.  Moodie  will  take  up  with  eagerness  this  fiction,  which  is  in  fact,  under 
an  assumed  name,  an  autobiography  of  her  own  eventful  life  prior  to  her  seeking  a  new 
home  in  America,  and  also  a  vivid  and  thrilling  description  of  events  that  transpired  in 
a  long  and  perilous  voyage  over  the  Atlantic. — Philadelphia  Sai/urday  Evening  Post. 

All  who  have  read  "  Roughing  it  in  the  Bush  "  will  be  sure  to  look  with  eager  curiosity 
Into  the  pages  of  "  Flora  Lindsey  "  and  be  repaid  by  the  perusal  of  a  delightful  story. — 
Boston  Atlas. 

This  new  work  of  Mrs.  Hoodie's  is  truly  a  delightful  one. — Boston  Mail. 


ROUGHING    IT  IN    THE    BUSH. 

Elegantly  bound  in  cloth,  price  $1  00. 

Mrs.  Moodie'8  descriptions  of  frontier  life  have  never  been  surpassed. — Boston  Tim€9, 
Mrs.  Moodie  stands  in  the  front  rank  of  able  female  writers,  and  we  cordially  recom- 
mend "  Roughing  it  in  the  Bush"  to  our  readers. — Alton  CouHer. 

It  is  written  in  a  beautiful,  simple  style,  truthful  and  lifelike,  with  that  peculiar  fascinat- 
ing manner  and  dry,  quiet  humor  that  is  so  peculiarly  her  own. — Phila.  Christian 
Observer, 


LIFE  IN  THE    CLEARINGS  vs.    THE   BUSH. 

Price,  in  paper,  50  cts. ;  elegantly  bound  in  cloth,  75  cts. 

"  I  have  been  repeatedly  asked,  since  the  publication  of  "  Roughing  it  in  the  Bush," 
to  give  an  account  of  the  present  state  of  society,  and  to  point  out  its  increasing  pros- 
perity and  commercial  advantages;  but  statistics  are  not  my  forte,  nor  do  I  feel  myself 
qualified  for  such  an  arduous  and  important  task.  My  knowledge  is  too  limited  to  enable 
me  to  write  a  comprehensive  work  on  a  subject  of  vital  consequence,  which  might  involve 
the  happiness  of  others.  But  what  I  do  know  I  will  endeavour  to  sketch  with  a  light 
pencil ;  and  if  I  cannot  convey  much  useful  information,  I  will  try  to  amuse  the  reader ; 
and  by  a  mixture  of  prose  and  poetry  compile  a  small  volume,  which  may  help  to  while 
away  an  idle  hour,  or  fill  up  the  blanks  of  a  wet  day." — Authors  Preface,  [Nearly  Ready], 


MARK    HURDLESTONE; 

OE,  THE  TWO  BROTHERS. 

Price,  in  paper,  50  cts. ;  elegantly  hound  in  cloth,  75  cts. 

We  advise  all  who  get  this  book  not  to  take  it  up  late  in  the  evening,  for  they  will  be 
iure  to  spend  the  night  in  reading  it.  It  is  impossible  to  leave  oflF,  so  hm-rying  and  in- 
tense is  the  interest. — Lynn  {Mass.)  News. 

The  work  before  us  is  one  of  the  most  powerful  ever  published  by  a  woman,  full  of 
4eep  meaniEfg,  of  stern  truths,  aad  pure  moi&litj. —Portsmouth  (JT.  M.)  Journal, 


A-W^FUI.   OISOLOSTJRES, 

BY    MARIA    MONK, 

OF  THE  HOTEL  DIEU  NUNNERY,  MONTREAL. 

CONTAINING    ALSO, 

MANY   INCIDENTS   NEVER    BEFORE    PUBLISHED. 
Price,  75  cents,  cloth. 

The  Disclosures  made  by  the  subject  of  this  republication,  when  they  first  appeared 
created  the  greatest  excitement,  and  threw  the  greatest  consternation  into  the  ranks  of 
the  papal  priesthood,  and  no  stronger  proof  of  the  truthfulness  of  her  revelations  need 
be  advanced,  than  the  mere  mention  of  the  terror  and  tribulation  manifested  by  priests 
and  Bishops,  Superiors  and  "  Fathers,"  when  Maria  Monli  unveiled  their  hidden  iniqui- 
ties. "  A  made  up  story  "  would  have  created  a  smile  of  derision,  and  would  soon  have 
died  under  the  withering  rebuke  of  silent  contempt,  but  these  truths  gave  rise  to  a  storm 
of  passion,  and  drew  into  the  field  of  controversy  the  greatest  potentates  of  th^  Papal 
church  in  America.  Nothing  but  truth  could  have  produced  such  a  whirlwind  of  excite- 
ment, nothing  hnt  facts  could  have  elicited  such  outbursts  of  fiendish  temper,  and  such 
torrents  of  bitter  vituperation.  This  truthful  narrative,  as  related  by  Maria  Monk,  la 
at  present  loudly  called  for  by  the  American  public,  who  have  recently  been  further 
enlightened  as  to  the  true  nature  of  the  Romish  system;  and,  in  compliance  with  the 
public  demand,  we  have  issued  a  reprint  of  the  work. 

Nor  is  the  evidence  given  by  Miss  Harrison,  Miss  Reed,  Miss  Monk,  and  other  escaped 
nuns,  the  only  testimony  we  have,  which  goes  to  show  how  extremely  immoral  are  the 
practices  of  the  conductors  of  Convents — for  we  have  the  proof,  which,  with  all  Roman 
Catholics,  is  as  conclusive  as  the  word  of  God,  namely:  that  of  the  evidence  given  by  a 
Pope.  Pope  Innocent  VIII.,  in  a  bull  published  for  the  Reformation  of  Monasteries,  said 
that,  "  members  of  monasteries  and  other  religious  places,  lead  a  lascivious  and  truly 
dissolute  life."  During  the  sitting  of  the  Council  of  Troyes,  the  Archbishop  said, —  "  in 
convents  of  monks,  canons,  and  nuns,  we  have  lay-abbots  residing  with  their  wives, 
sons,  daughters,  soldiers  and  dogs  " ;  and  he  charges  the  whole  clergy  with  being  in  a 
depraved  and  sinful  state. 

Americans,  as  well  as  Romanists,  must  believe  the  testimony  of  men  who  are  thus  con- 
strained to  testify  against  their  own  interests. 

Still  additional  corroborative  information  touching  the  iniquities  peculiar  to  monastic 
life  in  the  United  States,  has  been  elicited  from  reliable  parties,  and  is  embodied  in  the 
work  issued  this  season  by  the  publishers  of  this  volume,  entitled,  "  The  Escaped  Ndn  ; 
or.  Disclosures  of  Convent  Life,"  together  with  "  The  Confessions  of  a  Sister  of  Charity,'* 
giving  a  more  minute  detail  of  their  inner  life,  and  a  bolder  revelation  of  the  mysteries 
and  secrets  of  nunneries,  than  have  ever  before  been  submitted  to  the  American  public. 
Setting  aside  the  thrilling  and  deeply  absorbing  interest  occasioned  by  the  perusal  of  Miss 
MonK's  disclosures,  it  is  the  duty  of  every  Protestant  parent  and  guardian  in  the  United 
States  to  read  her  statements,  to  the  end  that  they  may  know  the  dangers  to  which  they.' 
would  expose  their  daughters  or  wards  by  sending  them  to  Romish  "  institutions  of  learn 
tag" — so  called  I 

The  above  work  will  be  forwarded  by  mail,  free  of  postage,  on  receipt  of  pric*. 

ROBERT  M.  DE  WITT,  Publisher, 

160  &  162  NASSAU  STREET,  N.  Y. 

W.  H.  TiNBON,  Printer  and  Stereotypor,  J4  Bcekinan  Street,  N.  », 


GREAT  ANTI-CATHOLIC  WORKS. 

A    BOOK    THE    JBSUIT3    CAN    N  OT    SUPPRESS  ! 

■X"  3E3:  IE:     33  Si  CJ -<S^  :E=»  33  X3     INT  XJ  3>J  5 

OR,  DISCLOSURES  OF  CONVENT  LIFE. 
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public.    Elegantly  bound  in  cloth^  \2nio.    Price  $1. 

Injunctions,  slanders,  and  vile  insinuations  avail  not  to  injure  the  sale  of  this  popular 
exposition  of  the  terrible  evils  of  Convent  Life.  The  more  the  Jesuits  endeavor  to  sup- 
press the  book,  the  better  it  sells.  The  people  want  \\^\\i  on  these  dark  subjects,  and  this 
is  just  the  work  to  give  it  to  them,  being  no  fiction,  but  actual  experience  of  living  wit- 
nesses. 
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Almost  every  one  has  heard  of  the  terrible  disclosures  of  Maria  Monk,  which  about 
twenty  years  ago  created  the  most  intense  excitement  among  all  classes  of  society,  who 
were  greatly  divided  in  their  opinions  as  to  the  truth  or  falsehood  of  her  statements. 
Recent  developments  have  gone  far  to  establish  the  certainty  of  their  truth,  and  much 
curiosity  has  been  therefore  expressed  to  see  the  work,  which  has  been  long  out  of  print, 
and  consequently  scarcely  seen  by  the  present  generation  of  readers.  Hence  this  repub- 
lication. 
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AS   OPPOSED  TO   THE   ENCROACHMENTS   OF 

FOREIGN  INFLUENCE, 

AND  ESPECIALLY  TO  THE  INTERFERENCE  OF  THE  PAPACY  IN  THE  POLITICAL 
INTERESTS  AND   AFFAIRS  OF  THE  UNITED  STATES. 

BY    HON.    THOMAS   R.  WHITNEY. 

One  volume^  12mo.,  870  pages^  Price  $1  00. 


This  volume  Is  written  for  the  People  in  the  United  States,  whether  Native  or  Foreign, 
Protestant  or  Catholic^  It  afifords  a  review  of  the  five  prominent  elements  in  tiie  political 
atmosphere  of  the  present  day,  vifc.,  AmericaKism,  FoftEiGN  Influence,  Protestantism, 
RoMANtsM,  and  State  SoveRkIgI^TV. 

Tiie  discussion  of  these  sutgects  necessarily  involves  an  analysis  of  the  several  phases 
of  Republicanism,  and  especially  of  American  Republicanism;  as.  Human  Equality,  and 
the  innate  right  to  Life,  Liberty,  and  the  Pursuit  of  Happiness.  Also,  the  qualification  of 
citizenship;  the  philosophy,  eCFects,  and  abuses  of  Naturalisation;  the  character  and 
results  of  immigration  under  our  system;  the  nature,  uses,  and  abuses  of  the  rii^ht  of 
suflfrage ;  the  influence  of  religion  on  the  affairs  of  State,  or  Politico'religious  Government ; 
the  Riglit  and  Sovereignty  of  individual  States,  including  the  social,  legal  and  political 
ispects  of  Slavery,  Ac,  Ac. 

As  cognate  subjects  of  interest,  the  Volun>e  will  present  a  View  of  the  efforts  from  time 
to  time  made  in  resisting  the  encroachments  of  foreign  and  papal  influences  in  our  national 
policy,  embracing  a  history  of  the  rise  and  progress  of  the  great  "American  Party,'*  and 
the  secret  societies  from  which  it  sprung  into  existence. 

The  policy,  purpose,  and  character  of  the  American  Party  have  been  so  constantly 
assailed,  and  so  generally  misrepresented  by  men  whose  political  aspirations  were  liable 
to  suffer  in  its  success,  as  to  demand  a  clear  and  impartial  exposition  of  the  whole  sulject, 
which  should  serVe  as  ah  antidote  to  the  errors  of  opinion  set  on  foot  by  its  enemies. 

The  olyect  of  this  Volume  Is  to  present  such  exposition,  and  afford  a  candid  View  of  the 
dangers  to  which  our  free  institutions  are  exposed  through  the  deleterious  innovations 
of  foreign  influences,  the  encroachments  of  the  Papacy,  and  the  recklessness  of  dema- 
gogues. 

In  this  effort  to  forward  the  great  One  Idea  which  constitutes  the  basis  of  the  American 
policy,  I  have  endeavored,  by  comprehensiveness  and  interest,  to  adapt  the  volume  to 
the  tastes,  circumstances  and  wants  of  the  great  mass  of  the  American  public — to 
encourage  and  fortify  the  friends  of  that  policy — to  convert  its  enemies,  and  to  convince 
the  doubting. — Authvr'^8  Preface^ 

The  aboTfe  Work  will  be  forwarded  by  mail,  free  of  postage,  on  receipt  of  price. 
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